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PRIVILEGE.

FTER all, say what we may, even the most democratic of
A peoples have still an instinct that there is a kind of "no-
bility” that does “oblige.”

Nothing in the whole story of the Titanic dissster has drawn so
much atiention and applause as the conduot of the mem who did
their duty, stood aside for the wormen and children, and chose to go
down with the ship. Over and over again the public hus expressed |
{te®pride and confidence in these “knights without fear and withoul
“‘M'” ri®

Who were these men of whom so much was expected? '

Upon men of humbler station who escaped no aspersione are
tast. For the male steerage passengers and members of the crew |
who sucoeeded in getting into lifeboats and floating to eafety the'
public has only feelings of sympathy and congratulation. Of them
sobody would dream of saying & word other than kindly and encour- |
aging.

Only for seif-saved millionaires are the side looks of questioning |
and contempt. -'

Is this, perhaps, one of the componsations of the lowhier mln.{
that when life or death or self-sacrifice are involved his fellow mén
demand of him less trying standarda?

- The millionaire, the man of high education, birth or responaic
bility—he it is who is expected to stick to a hopeless job and keep |
alft the baaner of courage and heroism until the odde strike him |
down '

"

faLeslifie

THE PUBLIC'S GOOD SENSE.

TOP THE CAR ON THE NEAR CROSSING,” seems fo be
(1] : :
the sentiment of the popular primary called by the Brook-
Iyn Rapid Transit Compsny, '
A few daye ago The Evening World presented in some detail
the Brooklyn company proposed to put te pub.

¥ale, .
Inasmuch as surface cars are required to stop at the far cross.
ing to take passengers and yet at the eame time are forved by city
ordinance to come to a full stop on the near side of many streets'
where there are intersecting tracks, ambulance or fire crossings,
uearhy schools, &c., it would seem that the public as & whole would!
gein time and convenivnce by a single stop on the near side,
The Evening World tried to heip people to see this. Apparently|
{bey have, - The vote so far is 126,870 for the near-side stop and!

They Were Heroes (-»&8r) By Maurice Ketten

36,500 agninst it. Ninety thousand people would also do away \n‘m1

By Helen Rowland

= Copyright, 1012, by The Prems Publishing Co, (The New York World),

T HEHRE gots & man who bDelleves me an ummlbrhault." d.:lnl the Ilh
I 8s an athistic youth tiurried past wilthout even nelng - A
“If you've known him so long aa that,” exclaimed the Mere Maas,
craning his meck towand the window to gaze after the gosdis

looking youth, “how is it I never mei him?"
“So long as what?' {nquired the Rib ccldly.
only four wesks—last sununer.’’ i
“His dream dled young!" sighed the Mere Man sympe-

“It wea

ene akilful blow of she knife 1 could put an and fo Ms
sroggles?’
“Hut how dld you kfll KT gueried the Mere Man euri-

“That's the trouble with most people,” pursued the RIB,
fgnoring the question. '“They will dellberately  stand by!
and see thelr deautiful dreams dle by mches, or turn

-

| nightmares, Just because they lack the courage to perform & quick surgloa

operation and end the thing forever.” M

| "o do what?' inquired the Mers Man,

| 1o geparate, Mr. Cuteting. To say to ons ancther, ‘We all been very lovely,
but he gloss hias worn off, and it never will be the same again. < 'We thought it
wae

the fire (s out"

' “And who will ACKNOWLEDGE R." refolned the Rib. “They usually ksew
by the slgns, but they won't sckmowledse 1f, evan to themmelvea"

| “By the ‘signe'T™ repeated the Mere MMan. “I suppose you mean by the yawmm
' and quarrels™(

“Not at all,” returned the Rib. ‘*The fire of love fe never quits cut until geu
have to PRETEND to one amother; unt!l you have to assume a dramatio anflor
and enthusisam st meeting, and an expression of regret at parting; untll yeu
suddenly dlscover that you would sather go to bed early or readl an Interesting
| book than to sit up and talk ¢o & particular pereon. That's the death signal”

“Bul." protested the Meres Man, "it's the belght of murder to
young dream. ] can understand the temptation to stad a man or
woman, but to vun a knife through your own beantiful m'—

“A surgical knife,” corrected the Rid,
sometimes save the dream’s life by performing a sungical aperation In time,
separating befors the poor thing fs quie dead. Then, although you
bave each other, you will at jeast have your swest memories and
Besides, you will have the comsolation of uncertainty, the cemstiousness that,
| after all, the 'Greamn MIGHT bave come true.™
The Mere Man shuddered,

T prefor the tragedy of cartainiy!™ he exclaimed emphatically.

“Of courss you do,'' retorted the Rib. ‘No man ever 4id want to leave amy-
| thing to the imagination. ke always prefers o break off a love affalr by inches;
(to put It to desth by glow starvation, or strangwiation, or experimentation, or
indigestion. But it dossmn't pay to fool with drewma: for, even when dead, they
will come back end haunt you."

| “Not 1f they're dead enough,” declarsd the Mere Man,
| method e &0 much gurer, and—and more gFentlemanly."

“And safer!” rejoloed the Rib geornfully. “Especially {f the man haa got-
ten tired firet. But §f the woman happens to tire first he will pursue her inde-
fatigably. He seems to belleve that marriage will revive the dream, whereas
more dreats die of marriage than anything else.”

"Yes,” agresd the Mere Man eadly, "It fs semetimes to recover from
& separation than from mamdege. Dreams are tisky things, anyhow; something
lke & third rall—desth to clasp”—

“And yet life wouldn't be worth Mving without them,” murmured the Rib,

“But how 4id you manage o ¥ill the poor young ohap's dreamT’ persivted
the Mere Man.

“Oh and the Rid dent over her ambroldery with o olight flush @n Ber
cheeka, “'I just todd Bim thet there was some one—that be had o9 chance."

“Wae that afl? -

“And that I had only been filing in the time, while—while"—

“Wall?" demandsd the Mare Man inexorably.

“Wiille—somaebody else wae away,” finlshed the Rfb, desparadely.

“Oh," eaid the Mere Man, aa & great light began to dawn, "1 WAS awey
four wirole wesks—last sumzner.” :

“And the slow

the stop in the middle of u long block s against 50,000 for v

The Evening World was hopeful that the public would prove
that it can assist itself, when matters are left to it, hy sinking indi
tidual convonience in the general comfort, 8o far, good. The com- |
plete vote will tell.

|
taining it. : ‘
|
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A BELATED NESTLING.

.
i st
UST a8 we thought the nest was swept clean of the leCKl)(it \

N

brood—those bold, bad birds who steal advertising by stufl-

ing their own sheets into the regular issues of The World— |

- what do we find but another live one! Benjamin Fox, if you,

, Pawnbroker, of No. 72 Eighth avenue, with three gold tail
feathers, diamond eyes and a twitter that twitters “When Broke Call |

Du Me!” Birdie says he hates to have us hang our fur mu-oati Corright, 13, dy The e Fuidimiing €0

wp at home during the summer, where a moth might corrupt it, when l Mn. and Mrs, Jurr wers on thelr

be knows a nice place for it up the spout.

way home from the banquet <0
the dean of the white Kools
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0L mer sulls. Then come cold days (as

B

gl or

4 All right, Uncle Ben, but keep those pink eggs out of this nest!

[ ' Letters from the People ']

trade—Mr. Jarrs boes, Mrs, Jarr was
complaining bitterly of hunger; for ahe
had been sitting up in the gallery with
other white goods wivea watching the
men aut.
“It's the last time | ever go to & ban-
quet without taking luncheon with me!"
snapped Mre, Jarr, “And If it hadn't
been for your friend Dinkston singing
& song In the Swiss language it would
have been a dreadfully dull affair.™
“¥es, Dinkaton was the lite of the
party,” replied Mr. Jarr, "but I'll have
to @et new strings on this sither he
borrowed froam Eimer, the bartender at
Gua's," and Mr. Jarr looked disconsol-
alely at the Injured inatrument protrud-
ing from i{ts newapaper wrappinge.
“It's lucky you got it from him. 1 sup-

Chisa and Unele Sam. m:nmﬂ:hmrm-n
™ Werld: wuided by their decision and
.‘..=‘l~=.nl aware that|®e sball L Y. W
the infant Cuina's future emvinescs ée- Ezcossive Tasi-Rates. *
panls wpon encoumgement. To alm & | To ke Ndltw of The Krening World
this 1 deom oa alllance with the Ameri- llhnmuahinlmtmsm
am people fu needful. Our sowmiry lo| Fead your sdMorisls in regard to the
ol of one opinion, sckaowiedgiag thm! | swcessive mxicad rates charged in New
e present suocams of our republiean | Tork city. I have had some experience
‘ @oe in & great part to|in his respect. A wesk ago 1 wished
’ Americe. Now, K niakes (1o hire a taxl 10 take me from Her-
hopes brighten up—itke | kimer sirest ficheneolady avenus,
spring walting for the| Brookiyn, to ths Thirtesnth Heptiment
Wo sincerely bag e | Armory at Bumne: and Jeerson ave.
of ‘Amarica v overiovk our Peo- | nus'a at ¥ o'clock In the evening, |
the beginning . We feel| ouped up o tan compmny and they |
thet the 0,000,000 souls of ObMSa | guoieq me & fat rate of BLI0
ve m:d""_: The distance from the garmge to the

d‘.!lac point was not very great. But
Just think of it: 91.50 emch way' And
posiiively any one could walk I} in ten
minnies. The night was cold and the

Jwat the thing one needed, even thaigh
the distance was short, But at the mx-
orbilant and excessive rals asked was
beayond my means, whioh are moderats,
There are many times I would Patro-
fine the taxis If It were possible to do
80 at a reasonable figure. Keep up the
fAght and get people roused. I conaider
K s a Aght well begun and worlh
while continuing.
" A. E. HENDERRON,
Brons Fiag ve. Old Glory,

To the Rattiar of The Bvening Workd |

The new oolored fac similea of (he
boroush illag. printed in three polors,
have beem put In clreulation, The flay
contains thres horlaomtal siripes, one of
B ' B of T Deening Wand : ofange, one of while and one of blue. I
~ Readers, advise me. Mould o young | the cenire (s the coat of urms of Jonus
A Just married, comsent to led Hli"""" Presldenl Milcr suya he noped
B 1o have the pew Rag fylug from (he pesk

-um-u-m-mmdm. un q
- M asd Mo Wit "l Ha AESLa® un Deouration
lve with iDay, We admire our Harough Fresi-
e us“ ‘,,::, ..!,. Au!a.c, but | and m.x:: hers doa’'t want
13 over er ¥, a w streaked to take the place

w8 with her, As we have besn may- a’::-.t Hpangled Banner on Decaore-

] um::uwm tlon Day.

ud won't suppert any d

B fadaii

senalble winter
sumer undesrwoar and of leaving off
. thelr overcosts and of putting on sum-

"/ gy will come again this spring) and
the premature clothes-changers omtch
- ealds or pneumonia. We doctors reap
& larvest from this. 8o ! give my
readers this bit of free sdvies.
 Nevar discard winter underwear thi
May W And not then unless he
mekiner s warm.
¥ BROOKLYN DOCTOR

His Wife's Famdly.

Cy Miller s a §ood, hanest

denigner | think he caw't compete wiih
Botsy iows.
WULIAM BPONRMRIDGN,

T

convenisnce and privacy of & taxl wnl

pose you would have besa held respon-
!'-hlo for it." sald Wras. Jarr. “How dld
|you met it away from Dinkston™

inpl‘lul Mr. Jarr, “Come!

hungry,

e

. How It Happened.

l

|

| “So sha has given up the stage?
|and e@icient publis ofctal. but s & flag (! thought she was wedded to her

art,”
“Sive was. Bui the
| arinies got hor g divares.”

“After Lhe banguet saveral persons in.
vited him to have a drink at the same
each way. | yme, and 1 offersd (o hold the wither,"
1f you are
wa'll mat off at one aof Lhese
Hmdw;e' restanrants, one wilh a gond

managers and pet

%

sodiret show. | think, after that ban-

Gl joy ourselves.”
“Me go with you into a restaurani and
You carrying that awful looking musical

inatrument ! c¢ried Mas.  Jurr,
much!"

Guel, we both should have a chance to]suggested Mr, Jarr,

L
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Mr. Jarr Flies to the Rescue
%f a Lone Beauty in Distress.

S

“You can pretend not te know me,”
*Or 1 can check 1L
nt the cloak rooin as we go In.''

“No, we'll go home!™”

And desplle Tﬁ fact vhat they were

“Not|both attired In thelr best and so would

feqd mnot wholly out of place at &

Domestic
By Alma

Dialogues.
Woodward,

Young America— Diplomat.
fcans: A New York Qb

Charectam: Mr, Btome, Mm, Atons and Wil
(agnd alght),

s IILLIE (meditatively)—8ay, Pa,
didn't yuh say I could have
& baseball, huh, Pa?
Mr. 8. (slapping hls knee)—
There, I forgot it, son! But
Nl ausre semember §t to-morrow. Bum
memory your dad's got, eh?
Sdra. 8. (Armiy)—That child is NOT oo~
ing to have a basedall—I eald it once
And I say it cgain!

Mr. 8.—~And I asked your reasons and
you gave a lot of soft squash theories
that were canned a cantury ago.

Willle fmivthfully)—iia! Ma's ‘fraid
I'll hit one the sweil lookin' gents wot
live on this Lioock in the eye. Ma thinks
thelr clothes ars grand—she does.

Mrs, H (ferocloualy)~Wille! Hold
your tongue! T nover sald & word about
any goentleman, I cald you might hit
BOMB ONE in the eye and Injure
them, and ybou might break some win-
fowa and get arrestedd, and you might
sirike & tlny infant in a baby carriage
end kil i and—

Mr. 8. (Jumping up)-Do me & favor
and tum off the dreught, will you?
You aound llke & lttls bookist on the
Morgue! If every other kid on the
blook has & baseball and gets away
with I, our Willls'a going te have one,
oo,

Mra. 8. (vary tenss aboul the lips)—Fe
will NOT have one. You'rs away from
home all day—If he Injured or killed
any one I'D be the one they'd oome to
with thelr accusations!

Mr. B (n disgust)—Bay, you talk
Fn.lmul & basebull uw If It was an In-
fernal machins, Has every bit of oom-
LMot weiee  you ever coralled gone to
soad? A baseimil's ouly w little plece
1of rubber and some yari, with a lenther
(vover=it ain't got any dynamite con-
lecalod abour it wnd—

'i Mew. B (eweolly)—My!
[witiv?

l Willle iwith angello gravity)=1 think
{Ma'a righn, Pa,
i the elly.
'®0 ‘way,

Mrs, B (emveloping Himi—You darliog|
You have mors setise (ban yeur faWer,

aran’'t  you

I muess Il wait tfll we

. ’ Coprright, 1812, by The Pres I'ubliabing Co, (The New York Ward),

It's kind a' dangerousia dlme and & nlokel,

have one,

(Mr. 8. almosl petrified with amase-
ment, regards his son suspiciously.)

Willle (softly)—ay, Ma, when are yuh
Eoin' to get me thoss lowpecked suits?

Mr. 8. (explosipaly)—Low-necited suits!
Who said anyihing about low-neoked
seits? If 1 ever see & low-necked sult
on you I'll thrash the life out of you!
I'i—

Mme. 8, (calmly)—Oh, no, you wom't!
There are slx ordered and they'H be here
to-morrow. And, what'a more, he'll
wear 'am!

Mr, 8. (using self-control)~Madam, I
wWarn you that there'll be an-uaploassht
scens In this house If I ever ses that
boy in & low-necked sult, He's to wear
shirta and pants—not trousers, you un-
derstand—PANTSE! He's & boy, madam,
and it's my intention to teach him o
met a fellow's goat and bust & lip and
put a fresh gink to slesp and all the
REAL things that a real boy ehouM
know!

Mra. B. (tearfully holling out her
armu}=Willle, come to Mother, dariing!

Willle (standing very evest)-dio, Gds.
Pa's right. Bay, Ma, slssiss don't ever
make no money—I dom't want 0 be 8o
slagy, Ma. T want 40 be.a regier

fighter!
Mr, B (warmly)—Weall epaken, my
boy! You're your fathera soa-—-no

doubt about It!

(Mra, 8. rushes from the room fa tears,
{Mr, H, shruge his shoulders and dvope
inte his ohalr,)

Wiille (after & moment)—~T had (o plan'
jup far yuh, Pa. Ma ain't got po senge,
1ls she, Pa? Bay, got any loose change,

Pal?

' (Mr. 8. hands over a quarier. Willle
disappears suddenly.)

Willle (knorking at his mother's doer)
(~Say, Mal MA] Don' ory, Ma, I love
\¥uly, hones'! Didn't T stan’ up fee yuh
|'bout the basebwdl? Didn't 1, Ma? 1
knew you wus right ‘hout the basshall,
Ma. Got a little looss change lfer yer
| Willlam, Ma?

(Mre. 8. embraces

him wnd produces
Willie exils.)
Willie (in the secluaion of his own
room)--80ME fAnancler, Whllam! MNow
T got Lo think up the makin's of & scpap
for to-moreow, Juat get ‘em geln' an’

Mothsr kiew her preclous would they cough up the coln just lke tesa

lu- bow unwise it would e fer him o work! Aln't lt immaagsl

‘M‘ ..- . . -

cabaret restaurant, they pressed home-
ward 1o Harlem as fust as the street car
would take them.

"I suppose you thad to go, seeling it
was o dinner to: your employer,”” re-
marked Mra. Jarr after they had travel.
od on a little In silence, “but the least
thing Clara Mudridge-8mith could have
done would have been to Invite us to
ride home In her limousine car. [ guess
she forgets she would not be riding in it
herself If it were not for me!"

Qir. Jarr might have eald that it was
solely through him that his boss had
met his bride. But thare are enough
thifks to Aight about In every well regu-
lated family, things that come up unex.
pectedly, without dragging In & sure
casun belll,

When they reached home the faithful
Gertrulle was wailing up for them.

“Oh, Mrs. Jarr!" was the greeting of
Gertrude, "Bome one's been calling you
on. the telephone all evening. It's that
Odrs. Omatoh that-wants women to vote,
and she's married that Dinkaton!"

And Gertrude gave the name of the
hotel from which the messages had
come,

While Mm. Jarr was partaking of
something ¢o ent that the thoughtful
Gertruds bad provided, Mr. Jarr got the
question &nd in & fow minutes

“Look at me!” oried the former Mrs.
Gretch. “A viodm of the per@idy of
man!"

stupld business men,
badour, He mid we would go a-gypay-
ing."

"By 'ha’ you would mean that wretoh,
Tinkston?" asked Mrs, Jarr,

WYes,' sobbed the subdued suffragette,
“‘hie peemed to be fascinated by my fe-
dora hat with the feather in It, Then he
borrewesd the sithar and we were mar-
ried, 1 pald the preacher. Then he took
the sither and my hat and my ocoat and
left, paying he would return anon”

"Wa'll have him arrested!" sald Mre.
Jure,

But the suffragette bride shook her

haad,
“No," she oried, “he In & -meﬁ but
1 love Biml"

The Week’s Wash.

- By Martin Green.

Copyright, 1012, by The Prem Publishing Co, (The New York Werld),

66 OMF. disaster," remarked the thelr lives in the observance of events
S head pollsher, spraking of the | for the Information of the public differ
sinking of the Titanic, “but I|in thelr accounts. Human neture I
haven't been able
to figure it out ¥ L.
No two accounis
I've rUR

all {ta detall of truth.”

The Crusade’s Wetim.

“If It wasn't for the eotivities of wom-
on the loan shark buysiness coulin't ex-
ist," answered (b laundry man.
do all the work. Thay stper the
into the usurious contrmot,

“Probably no more illuminating
stance of the unreliabflity of the testi-
mony of eye-withesses has ever been
afforded thisn Titanlo disaster.
Here was :‘;mhl in the presence
of more than 2,000 people, some 700 of
whom survived to tdl of it. Nearly all
ihe incidents prior to the einking of the
THanlo—or at least swoh of the Inol-
donts as came under the chagrvation of
the cabin passengere—took place with-
in & reasonably restrioted area. There

§
g

ing, Men nd who, after four
Aays for reflaction, solemnly declared
upon thelr honor that the ocapiain blew
his brains out, Othsrs as salemnly
told how the ocapiain appeared alons-
alde a liehoat with & ohild in his
armas, turned over the ohlld to tha life-
boat orew, tosssd aside him life preserv-
or and went to the boltom afigr his
ship, Btlll others declare that the cap-
taln was sawapt from the deck as the
ship went down,

The cohlef difficulty newapapera en-
sounter In the gathering of newa s the
inabliity qt eyewitnesses (0 toH what
they saw, If & paper printa the atory
of one ayswilneas all the othera de-
nounce it as Inkccurate. It 80 happens
Last semellgips man whé by apeal

BNH," sald the head puligher,
“l “that sach vote ocast fer Cal.
o~ Noosevalt In the primaries ool

"Mavbe," peplisd the lmmdry maa,.
"But I haven't met any Rossevell voie

ara jol '_‘; Bot ine

Are all anxious o find oul where )
U’L” 3 = a

THE RIB mm‘l

drea ’
“That's just what I mean. You cam

\



